HOLD FAST

When you struggle from the undertow

Weary from the fight

When you feel your strength is fading

And can’t make it through the night

When everything you cling to 

Feels like sinking sand

I will lift you up on angel wings

And hold tightly to your hand

For it’s in the raging storm, My child,

You will clearly see

Hold fast for I am with you

I will never never leave

         



--Stacey Davis
